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* Then if He  is,  how can He permit this
cruelty,  this  pain . . .'     He  broke  off.    His
whole body was trembling.

' When I was a lad in Cockermouth,' Reuben
said, * I saw one day a bear baited in the street. I
suffered torture from its helplessness. Now I
know from my own life that all experience adds
to one's riches. And pain possibly gives the
most.'

* Was the bear the richer? ' Georges broke out
passionately.

*  If the bear knew his gain.    This is not the
end,' Reuben said.    ' Or so I believe.    I have an
immortal part, and Jesus is my friend to show to
me that I have.'

' This world is enough/ Georges cried. * A
vile world in which we have no chance and are
buffeted by a hidden enemy.'

Reuben was silent. He bent forward and
gazed into the fire.

* Ah, but I have two worlds,' he said at last,
'and there I am richer than you.    I must deny
neither.    I am citizen of both.    In the one I am
very young, an infant, but with the Grace of God I
shall grow.    In the other I eat my bread and pay
my tax, but my body dies, my tax is paid and I go
through the door, out of it, at any time.'    Then
he added, smiling to himself;   * The great lesson
of life is patience.'

* Patience! ' Georges broke out    He started
to his feet.    ' I swear to God, if there be one, that
I have no patience.    That I refuse to delay.    I
want my judgement.    For my sin ... for my